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1 Nothing, except some passing pi^aise of your valour and
discretion.'

1 We do our best, we do our best.    Will Isa Bey have
JEtolia, think you ?'

41 have no thoughts.    Our royal father will not forget
his children, and Isa Bey is a most valiant chieftain.'

4 You heard not that he was coming here ?' inquired
Karam.

* Have you ?' responded the cautious Iskander.

1 A. rumour, a rumour,' replied Karam, 4 He is at Adria-
nople, think you ? '

4 It may be so : I am, you know, from Athens.*

4 True, true. We shall beat them, Iskander, we shall
beat them.'

'For myself, I feel sanguine,' replied the Prince, and he
arose to retire. 4 I must at present to my men. We must
ascertain more accurately the movements of the Christians
before we decide on our own. I am inclined myself to re-
connoitre them. How fa.r may it be ?'

4 There is not room to form our array between them and
the mountains,' replied Karam.

.   ' 'Tis well.    Success attend the true believers !    By to-
morrow's dawn we shall know more.'

CHAPTER  IV.

ISKANDER returned to his men. Night was coming on.
Fires and lights blazed and sparkled in every direction.
The air was clear, but very cold. He entered his tent, and
muffling himself up in his pelisse of sables, he mounted his
horse, and declining any attendance, rode for some little
distance, until he had escaped from the precincts of the
camp. Then he turned his horse towards one of the